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“ Well, I must try, Gerty, mustn't 
I?” And he stroked her bright, 
dark hair as she sat there close 
beside him. “ Of course you must 
go, love ; I have been thinking they 
ought to invite you to Nethercotes. 
1 should like you to see it, for it is a 
beautiful place. I was there once 
for a week with your mother, short
ly before you were born, Gerty— 
soon after Sir Robert had brought 
home your cousin a bride, and—and 
I have never been since.”

Gerty came closer and kissed 
away the sigh that escaped her 
father’s lips at the recollections he 
had conjured up. Had she ever 
loved him sufficiently, this dear, kind 
father? Was she worthy of his 
untiring devotion now, when she 
was hoping soon to leave him for a 
comparative stranger, whose love, 
even when she should be assured of 
it, must of its very nature be 
jealous and exacting, unlike the 
quiet, unselfish affection which had 
guarded her from childhood ? Was 
she worthy of it, when she wished 
to leave its sweet shelter now, when 
she was just beginning to supply her 
dead mother’s place ?

” Papa,” she continued, after a 
pause, ” if I am to go to Nether- 
cotes I will not pay my promised 
visit to the convent before Christ
mas, you know. I would rather 
put it off until later, when Rupert 
has been—some time before Lent.
I want to stay with you guite until 
1 go to Nethercotes, papa ; not to 
go anywhere without you, even for 
a day.” And the almost sad kind 
of clinging tenderness was in 
Gerty’s manner again just then, 
making her father’s heart fill with 
its new vague uneasiness.

But he laughed as he said cheer
ily :

“Well, we must settle that with 
the nuns, Gerty. If they will wait, 
I shall be all the better off, you 
know, ‘Sunbeam so you must 
write in good time to Sister Teresa 
to announce the disappointment.”

So it was settled, quite settled 
now, that she was to go to Nether
cotes, the dear, unselfish father 
being even wishful that she should 
go. Gerty sat up late that night 
by the window in her little sea-side 
bedroom, listening to the moan of 
the waves, picturing to herself 
what the meeting would be like at 
Nethercotes, the meeting again with 
Stanley Graham. “Would papa be 
so wishful for me to go if he knew 
what it may lead to ? He would, I 
know, if he felt it was for my 
happiness, dear, dear papa, even if 
he had to give me up at once ; but 
would he wish it if he knew what 
Stanley Graham is like, that he is 
a despiser of religion, though he 
has never openly scoffed at it since 
he knew I was a Catholic ? Will he 
welcome an infidel as my husband, 
if it comes to that, though he may 
be a kind, indulgent one, letting 
me be unmolested in my religion, 
consenting to all I should have to 
ask, as he would do, of course, 
caring so little about it himself ?” 
But then suddenly there came up 
out of its hiding-place in her heart 
the old fear, the terrible, scarcely 
acknowledged fear, that it might 
be otherwise—that haughty Stanley 
Graham, despising faith himself, 
understanding its existence so 
little, might not tolerate its 
practice in his wife—might refuse 
to grant the concessions without 
which she could not take him for 
her husband. The fear came so 
sharp and strong this time that 
Gerty fell on her knees almost in 
bodily pain.

“0 God, anything but that ; do 
not ask that sacrifice from me ! I 
cannot give him up if he loves me, 
my life, my whoh• happiness. If 
it be thy will, keep that trial from 
me ; or let me die if I should be too 
weak to bear it !”

Then with a vigorous effort she 
drove away the terrible vision, and 
prayed on more quietly that she 
might never be led into sin by any 
temptation, however strong ; that 
the future might be made easy for 
her ; that even the light of faith, 
whether through her poor means or 
not, might be vouchsafed to Stanley 
Graham.

“He was baptized in his infancy— 
I know that much—Julia told me,” 
she said to herself, as she rose and 
began to undress. “If it was 
rightly done, he is a Christian, 
without knowing or caring about it ; 
he has at least the grace of baptism, 
which may work some good for him 
some day.” And cheered and con
soled, she succeeded entirely in 
hiding that terrible fear away 
again out of sight and acknowledg
ment.

A few days before they left 
Beachdown Gerty had received a 
letter from Nethercotes from Lady 
Hunter, a chatty, affectionate 
letter, full of kind inquiries for 
herself, telling her that she and 
Sir Robert were looking forward 
to her promised visit.

“We are always talking about 
you, Gerty,” she wrote, “and 
saying that when you are here we 
will do so and so, or go such and 
such ride or drive. Your papa is 
quite used to the idea by this time, 
of course, that 1 am going to steal 
you again for a fortnight so soon? 
By the bye, I must tell you that 
I heard from Stanley Graham 
yesterday morning. He has arrived 
in Nice and found his uncle very 
much aged even since he last saw

him, so that he will not be able to 
get away at all under the promised 
three months. He asks after you, 
and desires to be very kindly 
remembered, and says I must tell 
you he is looking forward with 
great pleasure to meeting you at 
Nethercotes. So, dear, with so 
many looking out for you, you must 
not on any account dream of dis
appointing us.” And with a few 
more affectionate words her lady
ship concluded.

Gerty stood reading her letter 
close to the window, with her back 
to her father, so that he could not 
see the color that rose to her face, 
while her heart beat with the 
rapture called up by even that 
slight message from her heart’s 
idol. She was very much relieved 
that her cousin said nothing more 
pointed or particular about Stanley 
Graham—nothing more, after all, 
than might have been said of any 
gentleman of whom Gerty had seen 
a good deal in London—because it 
would have looked strange and 
unkind to her father not to have 
read her cousin's letter to him. 
So turning round, as soon as she 
felt calm enough, she said with a 
smile, "Shall 1 read it to you papa ? 
It is from Julia.” And at once she 
read it through aloud, controlling 
herself with a strong effort when 
she came to the message from 
Stanley Graham, so as to read it, 
if possible, in as ordinary a tone as 
the rest. Perhaps she did not 
wholly succeed ; perhaps the men
tion of herself and the message, 
slight as they were, aroused a 
vague, far-off idea of the truth in 
Mr. Mannering’s mind for the first 
time ; for though he listened 
quietly, without remark, the cloud 
settled oftener on his brow from 
that hour, the anxiety was more 
constant and definite in hie heart.

He concealed it from Gerty, wish
ing to spare her any additional pain 
to that she was already enduring ; 
but one day, now that they were at 
home again, he opened his mind to 
Father Walmsley and told him the 
fear that was troubling him.

“ I don’t know why I connect the 
change I fancy I see in her with 
this Mr. Graham, Father Walms
ley,” he said. “ I did not do so 
until that last letter from Lady 
Hunter, but something or other has 
made me do so ever since ; perhaps 
because she speaks of him so little, 
though we know she saw him con
stantly in London. I would not for 
worlds she guessed that I suspect 
anything of the kind ; and if she 
has given you her confidence, 
Father Walmsley, I am content to 
know nothing until she chooses.”

" She has told me nothing, Mr. 
Mannering ; given me no confidence,” 
replied the priest rather sadly. “ I 
may even tell you now that I have 
noticed she avoids me as much as 
possible, and has done so since her 
return. God grant she may not be 
in any trouble, poor child, and that 
we may prove to be mistaken ! Mind, 
I do not fear for an instant that 
there can be anything wrong or even 
anything settled of any kind ; I 
trust I know Gerty too well to 
suspect her of having been led into 
any decided engagement that she 
would conceal from you ; but if it 
will be any satisfaction to you, Mr. 
Mannering, I will try to gain her 
confidence, or at least find that we 
are mistaken altogether.”

^ Father Walmsley was right : even 
Gerty herself was conscious that he 
must see that she almost^voided 
him, that she was no longer child
like and open with him, as of old. 
She had gone to confession a day or 
two after her return home, devoutly 
and sincerely, though scarcely so 
easily as ever, but that was all ; she 
had spoken only of what was neces
sary, and had evidently shrunk 
from any further questioning from 
Father Walmsley, kind and friendly 
as it was meant to be. It had been 
the same when she went again, 
when she and her father returned 
home together from Beachdown ; so 
that the good priest had resolved to 
leave her to herself for a time and 
to make no further efforts to gain 
her confidence, but only to pray 
more earnestly than ever to our 
Lady to take care herself of her 
child and preserve her from harm.

But now that Mr. Mannering had 
so spoken to him, he brought him
self to try once more to speak to 
Gerty, a day or two later, as he 
came into the church vestry, and 
found her there arranging flowers 
for the evening’s Benediction. 
When they had talked a few 
minutes, he added very earnestly :

“ Gerty, there is nothing ails you, 
is there, my child ? You are paler 
and quieter ever since you came 
home, and I am afraid sometimes 
there may be something, some little 
care or trouble, you have not liked 
to tell me—something you would 
like to ask me about, if you could 
once begin. Am I mistaken, Gerty ? 
is it all my fancy ?” And he smiled 
very, very kindly.

Gerty bent for a minute or two 
over her flowers, but not so as 
to hide her deep blush from her 
old friend, and during that brief 
minute a painful struggle went on 
in her heart. Could she tell all to 
Father Walmsley ; ought she to do 
so, perhaps ; would it not be easy 
after this kind invitation ? Oh, no, 
no ! not yet ; she could not speak 
of her love while still it was 
unasked, while yet no open promise 
existed between her and its object. 
Was there, too, a fear in her mind 
as to what Father Walmsley might 
say if he heard what manner of 
man it was to whom she had given 
her heart (and she must tell all or 
nothing) ? Was there a vague fear 
that he might even advise her not 
to go to Nethercotes, as she had

promised—not yet at least ? And 
this she knew she could not consent 
to—to break her promise, given 
almost solemnly to Stanley Graham 
in that parting minute—given to 
him whose affianced wife she might 
have been now but for that journey 
abroad which he could nut escape.

“ Would it not look like coquet
ting with him to stay away without 
some good reason ? No, no, I can
not tell even Father Walmsley yet ; 
even poor papa will have to wonder 
on a little longer, if he does wonder." 
And, stifling a sigh, she said aloud, 
but still bending over her flowers :

“ There is Nothing, indeed, Father 
Walmsley, that—I want to tell you, 
at least—that—that I can tell you 
yet. You don’t think I would keep 
anything wrong from you. Father 
Walmsley ?” And the painful color 
rose again.

" No, no, my child, nothing 
wrong ; how could I ? Don't I know 
you better than that, Gerty ? Well, 
if there is nothing you wish to 
say to me, I ask no more, of course ; 
but you know where you have a 
friend if ever you want one, my 
child. May God bless you and take 
care of you always !” And he was 
leaving her, convinced now that 
Gerty had a secret from him and 
her father, something they must not 
seek yet for her to tell them.

“ 0 Father Walmsley ! don’t 
think me ungrateful—don't, what
ever you do, whatever I may seem 
just now !” And she went after 
him with the tears in her eyes.

“ I never shall, Gerty ; I promise 
always to trust you, the descendant 
of martyrs and confessors, you 
know, my child.” And with a 
world of kind counsel hidden under 
the smiling words, he left her ; and 
when he next saw her father, he 
told him that he was afraid there 
was some hidden care, some secret 
in Gerty's heart, but that they 
must not seek yet to know it ; that 
they must trust her to God and her 
disposition to respond to his helping 
grace ; that they must grow accus
tomed to the painful knowledge, if 
need be, that the bright, careless 
child who had left them had come 
back a woman.

And a day or two after that inter
view with Father Walmsley, Gerty 
wrote to the convent, to her dear 
Sister Teresa, to announce the post
ponement of her promised visit.

“ I shall be sure to come to you 
some time, sister, when I come 
back from Nethercotes, and when 
Rupert has been to see us, even if I 
have to come in Lent. I am so 
sorry I shall have to be so long 
without seeing you ; but you under
stand how it is, that I don’t like to 
leave papa, even for a day, before 
I go to my cousin’s. Will you 
promise to pray for me when 1 am 
there, sister, very, very hard ? I 
mag need your prayers very much, 
though I cannot yet tell you why— 
though 1 perhaps hardly know my
self ; at least they will do no 
harm to

“ Your ever-loving child,
“ Gerty Mary Nannering,

“ Enfant de Marie,”
TO BE CONTINUED

HIS WAY

“What relation is Elizabeth Finn 
to Agnes and Gertrude Murphy ?” 
asked Ella Smith.

“Their sister,” replied Ann 
Gordon.

“But Elizabeth calls Mr. Murphy, 
Uncle, and Mrs. Murphy, Aunt 
Helen,” interrupted Ella.

“There is no relationship what
ever,” said Kate Morton. “Mrs. 
Murphy and Mrs. Finn had been 
friends since their school days ; 
Elizabeth's father died during her 
infancy, and Mrs. Finn died when 
Elizabeth was twelve years. Mrs. 
Murphy though she had four little 
girls of her own, then in the 
nursery, took Elizabeth to her 
heart and her home.”

“And a fine home it is,” remarked 
Ella.

“Yes, they have a beautiful place 
at Glenville,” chimed in Anna.

Glenville, where many wealthy 
families resided, was a suburb, 
beautifully situated on the river 
Sheldon, about fourteen miles from 
Seaforth, a town on the Canadian 
sea-coast. The closing exercises 
were just over in St. Mary’s Con
vent in Seaforth, and farewells 
could be heard on all sides.

“Is there any truth in this story 
about Europe ?” asked Ella.

“Yes, it is quite true,” responded 
Kate. “Mrs. Murphy has not been 
well during the past year. The 
doctor recommends a winter in 
Egypt. Mr. Murphy will take his 
wife and Elizabeth abroad in 
September. They will be absent 
for a year.”

“Who will take care of the 
Murphy children?” inquired Anna.

“Agnes and Gertrude will return 
here to St. Mary’s, in September, 
and bring the two younger children 
with them,” answered Kate, who 
seemed to be well informed.

“1 wish I had been born with a 
silver spoon in my mouth,” cried 
Ella. “What a delightful year 
Elizabeth will have!”

“There she is now," exclaimed 
Anna, as a young girl came out on 
the veranda, where Mother St. Paul 
was saying good-bye to the depart
ing pupils.

“Since you will not keep me, I 
must say good-bye Reverend 
Mother,” said Elizabeth in a.low 
voice.

“A year hence, dear,” replied the 
Mother Superior. “Go now to the 
chapel and say your ‘Fiat.’ ”

The girl turned and re-entered the 
house. She was more disappointed 
than she cared to admit. She had

hoped to pass from the school to 
the Novitiate, but Mrs. Murphy had 
arranged otherwise, and the Mother 
Superior thought It best that Eliza
beth should spend a year in the 
world before entering the cloister.

She knelt before the Tabernacle 
for some time asking for grace ; 
then bowing her head, she whis
pered :

“Not my will, but Thine be done, 
now and always, dear Lord.”

Her disappointment vanished and 
peace filled her soul.

“God loves me and He knows what 
is best.”

“Elizabeth,” said Mrs. Murphy, 
“I wish you would go into Seaforth 
this afternoon and see if you can 
find a pretty trimming for these 
dresses.

"Certainly, Aunt Helen, I can take 
the 1.80 train and return by the five 
o’clock express.”

Elizabeth had found Mrs. Murphy 
far from well, in fact much worse 
than she had realized while at 
school. As Elizabeth seated her
self in the train that afternoon, 
two men took the seat just behind 
her. They were in earnest conver
sation.

“If it goes,” said one, "it will 
bring ruin to hundreds of fami
lies.”

“It seemed so safe, such a splen
did investment,” exclaimed the 
other. “But there is no doubt now; 
the crash must come.”

“My God !” cried the first 
speaker. “Most of the large firms 
will close their doors ; factories will 
be obliged to shut down. There 
will be a time of general depres
sion : some of our best men will be 
ruined.”

"Well,” replied his friend, “The 
Great Safety Trust Co. must fail 
and we are on the verge of the 
catastrophe. It will be twenty years 
before Seaforth recovers from the 
blow.”

Elizabeth knew that Mr. Murphy 
had money with the Trust. That 
evening she followed him into the 
garden, and told him what she had 
heard. It seemed a relief to him 
that she knew.

"In a day or two all the world 
will know,” he exclaimed.

“Are you deeply involved Uncle?” 
she asked.

"Every cent I own is in it,” he 
answered, grimly.

"How far will it affect Aunt 
Helen and the children? Tell me 
the worst Uncle,” she pleaded.

He hesitated a moment, then said 
sadly ;

"We shall be beggars. The home, 
the furniture, everything,” he con
cluded, "except honor must go.”

"Will you tell Aunt Helen ?” she 
asked.

“I shall tell her before I go to the 
city tomorrow,” he replied.

Mrs. Murphy rose to the occasion ; 
her faith and submission to God’s 
will were beautiful ; she cheered and 
encouraged her husband.

“We have each other and we have 
the children, even if poverty 
comes.”

Half the burden seemed lifted 
from Mr. Murphy’s shoulders 
as he went forth to meet the 
calamity.

The burden fell upon Elizabeth ; 
it was she who went to the city with 
Mr. Murphy to find rooms. It was 
not an easy matter. She wanted a 
respectable locality, six rooms at 
least, and a moderate rent ; this last 
was the great obstacle. When 
found, it was Elizabeth who selected 
from the furnishings of the old 
home the bare necessaries for their 
new abode and arranged the latter; 
and when the family had moved in. 
it was she who returned to disman
tle the old home, and see their 
cherished possessions pass into the 
hands of strangers.

Mr. Murphy walkqd the streets 
every day for weeks vainly seeking 
employment. Hundreds of others 
were in the same position, and each 
day brought fresh tidings of new 
failures. At last a friend made an 
opening for Mr. Murphy which was 
gratefully accepted, though the 
salary was very small.

"I have no need to go to church 
to hear a sermon,” said Mrs. Reilly, 
as she sat talking with the Mother 
Superior in the convent. “I have a 
sermon at home every day.”

"How is that?” inquired the Re
ligious.

“1 have only to visit the Murphy 
family. I never saw such Christian 
resignation ahd such conformity to 
God's will. I have never heard a 
complaint. Mrs. Murphy is a great 
sufferer, her days are numbered, 
yet she is sweet and patient ; Mr. 
Murphy’s heart is wrung with 
anguish at the sight of his wife’s 
condition and his helplessness to 
aid her. The children are so good 
trying in every way to be useful.”

“What of Elizabeth ?” asked 
Reverend Mother.

Mrs. Reilly’s eyes filled with 
tears.

“She is heroic ; she is cook, nurse, 
maid of all work, seamstress, general 
drudge, worn out with hard labor, 
and bearing all the anxiety. Do 
you know, Reverend Mother, that 
she does the washing, the ironing, 
the cooking, the cleaning, the 
mending and making, and now she 
is often up at night with Mrs. 
Murphy.”

“How can she work all day and 
remain up at night ?” asked Rev
erend Mother.

"Some of us go in after lunch,” 
applied Mrs. Reilly, “and send 
Elizabeth to take a map.”

A few weeks later Elizabeth her
self sat in the parlor with Mother 
St. Paul. Mrs. Murphy had been 
laid at rest.
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Why Worry About Details
I hat take up your valuable time when these 

• can be attended to for you by us.

The care of your bonds and securities, the col
lection of interests and principal of your mort
gages, the payment of all insurance premiums, 
the investment of your money guaranteed 
against loss at a good rate of interest, and 
many other matters.

Our charges are moderate and our service is 
accurate. Write to us or call at our office.

Capital Trust Corporation Ltd.
10 Metcalfe Street, Ottawa

Correspondence Invited Temple Building, Toronto

“AUTOMATIC”
SPRINKLER
SYSTEMS

Installed in Factories, Stores 
and Warehouses, Prevent fires 
and consequent losses of 
money, stock and sales. Esti
mates furnished promptly.
THE

Bennett & Wright Co. Ltd.
77-81 King Street London, Ont.

TROUBLED WITH 
ECZEMAYEARS

In Pimples Between Knee 
and Ankle. Itched Badly. 

Cuticura Healed. _
“ I was troubled with eczema for 

three or four years. It broke out in 
pimples between my knee and ankle 
and itched badly, especially at night. 
The irritation caused me to scratch 
and the scratching caused eruptions.

“ I sent for a free sample of Cuti
cura Soap andOintment and it helped 
me. I purchased more, and after 
using one cake of Cuticura Soap and 
three boxes of Cuticura Ointment I 
was healed.” (Signed) Miss Alice 
Clark, Marshfield,Vt., July 16,1923.

Keep your skin clear by using 
Cuticura Soap, Ointment and Tal
cum for every-day toilet purposes. 
Touch pimples and itching, if any, 
with Cuticura Ointment. Bathe with 
Cuticura Soap and hot water. Dry and 
dust lightly with Cuticura Talcum.
Sample bA Free by Mail. A.Mrrs* ranndinn 
Di'iu.t : “Cuticura, P. 0. Bex 2616, Montreal.” 
'iü-S0*” 26c- Ointment 26 and 60c. Talcum 26c.
3Py~ Try our new Shaving Stick.

The New Lamp 
of Aladdin

Life assurance is
• the new Aladdin’s 

Lamp which brings to the 
homes of the widowed and 
the fatherless, the magic 
genii to protect, serve 
and obey.

Mutual Life Assurance 
is life assurance at net 
cost. Profits are applied 

i to the reduction of prem- 
’ iums, or added to the face 
value of the policy at the 
option of the holder.

Let us send you our 
.pamphlet —

in,. , » v)“ Life In
line In,ur,m«jL^surance at

Cost.”

fl*? MUTUAL LIFE
of Canada

WATERLOO, ONTARIO
The Net Cost Life Insurance 

Company
170

tired feet shin-ibpitatiqn. bruises

JARS Me. & 60c.-TUBES 50c.-At all DruR Sloe,

lenoine

Say “Bayer” - InsistI
For Pain Headache 
Neuralgia Rheumatism 
Lumbago Colds

Accept only 2
Bayer package 

which contains proven directions
Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 
Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists 
Aspirin Is the trade mark (registered In 
Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono- 
acotlcaeldCBter of Saltcyllcacld

EDUCATIONAL

St. Jerome's College
Founded 1864 KITCHENER, ONT.

Buslnofl» CoIIgk0 Department.
High School or Academic Department. 
^oDego and Philosophical Department.
AddroHH ;
RKV. W. A. BKNINGKR. C. R,. President.

ARCHITECTS
Randolph 7887 Kenwood 1680

J. M. COWAN
Architect

( Registered )
Churches, Schools 991 Bay Street
Colleges a Specialty TORONTO

WATT 4 BLACKWELL
Members Ontario Association 

ARCHITECTS
Sixth Floor. Bank of Toronto Chambers 

LONDON ONT.

W. G. MURRAY 
ARCHITECT

Churches and Schools a Specialty 
Dominion Savings Building 

LONDON, ONT. 
TELEPHONE 1557-W

JOHN M. MOORE & CO.
ARCHITECTS

489 RICHMOND STREET 
LONDON, ONT.

Members Ontario Association of Architect.

J. C. Pennington John R. Boyde
Architects and Engineers

John W. Leighton
Associate

BARTLET BLDG. WINDSOR, ONI’.
London Diocesan Architects

Specialists in Ecclesiastical and 
Educational Buildings

Benjamin Blonde
General Contractor

CHURCHES
and Educational Institutions a Specialty 

Estimates furnished on request
CHATHAM, ONT.

Stained Glass
Memorial Windows

We make a specialty of Catholic 
Church Windows.

B. Leonard 8881

Casavanl Freres
CHURCH UM,TEE

Organ Builders
QUEBEC8T. HYACINTHE

Where Do You Go When 
You Wish to "Say it With" •

The West Floral Co.
249 Dundee St. London, Ont.

UPHOLSTERING
OF ALL KINDS

Chesterfields Made lo Order
OH AS. M. QUICK

Richmond St. London, Ont.
Opposite St. Peter’s Parish Hall

CLINGER
London’s Rubber Man
346 Dundas St., London, Ont.
’IRES and VULCANIZING

Wo repair anything in Rubber. 
Galoshes and Rubber Boots a specialty.

MANUFACTURED

Furs
Coats and Jackets

Scarfs and Chokers

GOURDIER’S
KINGSTON - ONT.

DR. REBECCA HARKINS! 
DR. MARIE H. HARKINS

OSTEOPATHIC
PHYSICIANS

Abram. Method of Dlagnc!» and Treatment 
The St. G write LONDON, ONT.
Wellington St. Phone 1ÔS0

PHONE 7308

DR. LE ROY V. HILES
Foot Specialist

20E DUNDAS STREET

HOURS : LON DON , ONT.

BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS
MURPHY, GUNN & MURPHY

BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARIES
Solicitor, for the Roman Uathollo 

Kpteoopal Corporation 
Suite 68, Bank of Toronto Chamber. 

__________ LONDON, CANADA Phone in

Telephone 7224

J. M. DONAHUE, B. A.
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 

and NOTARY PUBLIC 
169'/. Dunda. St LONDON. ONT.

FOY, KNOX 4 MONAHAN
BARRISTERS. SOLICITORS, NOTARIES,».
»■ l*“ mKmi , T. Louie Monahan
E. L Middleton George Keogh

Cable Addreea : "Foy"
Telephone. { «j}n 4SI

Offices : Continental Life Building 
OUKNKK BAY AND RICHMOND STREETS 

 TORONTO

Austin M. Lalchlord, IL., B,
BARRISTER & SOLICITOR

Federal Building 
Richmond St., West 

TORONTO
DAY, FERGUSON & CO.

- „ „ barristersJames E. Day
John M. FergUHon Adelaide St. West
Joaeph P. Walsh TORONTO, CANADA

LUNNEY&LANNAN
BARRISTERS, solicitors, notaries 

Harry W.Lunnev, K.C., B.A, B.Ü.L. 
Alphonsufl Lan nan, LL. B.

CALGARY, ALBERTA

JOHN H. McELDERRY
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR 

NOTARY PUBLIC
UNION BANK BUILDING 
GUELPH, ONTARlj^ 

CANADA
Hm. Lakeside Cable Address ■ London"

" HUlorest 1087 Main 1583

Lee, O’Donoghue & Harkins
Barristers, Solicitors, Notaries, Eto.

W. T. J. Leo, B.C.L. J. G. O'Donoghuo, K.O. 
Hugh Harkins

°ffleos841.21li Confederation Life Chambers 
8. W. Corner Queen and Victoria Ste 

TORONTO. CANADA

KELLY, PORTER & KELLY
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS 

NOTARIES
C- J. Porter David E. Kelly 

Cronn Attorney County Treasurer ’ 

Solicitor. For Norfolk County Council 
SIMCOK, ONT., CANADA.

dental

MICHAEL J. MULVIH1LL
L. D. S., D. D. S.

25 PEMBROKE STREET ».

PEMBROKE, ONT.
' PHONE 176

OPEN EVENINGS

DR. J. M. SEDGEWICK
DENTIST

426 Richmond St., Near Dundas 
LONDON, ONT.

PHONE 6006

OPEN EVENINGS

DR. VINCENT KELLY
DENTAL SURGEON 

Clinic Building, 241-243 Queen’s Ave. 
LONDON, ONT.

Phone 1400 Rea. Phone 6193

R. I. WATSON
Government and Industrial

BONDS
BOUGHT and SOLD

Phone 1637W 213 Dom. Savings Bldg
_________ LONDON, ONT.

UEDDOMK. BROWS 
CRONYN and 
POCOCK ^-x j

V 392 RICHMOND 8T.
LONDON. CANADA»
MONEY TO LOA>.

James R. Hasletf
Sanitary and Heating 

Engineer
Agent for Fees Oil Burners

621 Richmond St. London, Ont.

F. E. LUKE
OPTOMETRIST 
AND OPTICIAN 

167 YONGE ST. TORONTO
(Upstair. Opp. Simpson's)

Eyes Examined and Glass Eyes Fitted

PHONE 62 9 W

Westlake
PHOTOGRAPHER

Opposite the Armouries

_____

t


